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another super 
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adventure. 





2 QUICK-THINKING.JACKSON SAVES THE DAY! 


(Let's get outa 
here fast! y 


Union Jack stayed to cover 
his pols’ retreat — 










When Lonnigan and O’Bannion were safely under cover— 
ED Q ‘ 


Okay, Union Jack, Y i ( 4’ 


After a desperate dash 
through the jungle— 






MNS Ny, 


Hiern Sac 










World War Ii—a Jap-held island 
in the Pacific. British Royal 
Marine, “ Union Jack ” Jackson, 
and his U.S. Marine buddies, 
Sergeant Lonnigan and Sean 
O'Bannion, have destroyed a 
big gun that was holding up the 
American advance. Now they 
head back towards their own lines 

through Jap-infested jungle. 


A, Eee 4 uy) 


We seem to have lost 
the Nips. But keep 
your eyes and ears 
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’ UP AN’ AT’EM, FELLAS!” 3 
et See Be 


r , pe .> ee “ wy id, : ; 
Off Jap honriel oer) eek ‘ "re ey en 






, e LN a _* , —— 1 , 

° = —- : . z 

> *, % ‘ at, you crazy bg 4 \ 

¢ 5s ch ~~ ‘) Limey? 7 yj é #, : 

1 5 i g\ | S ‘ee PAIN: 
There's life behind j Yes—hurry, the 
us, buddies. | can / 


{ join the wounded _ Ln 
5. ra) Japs, lads. = \ Japs are getting 
ear someone i ~ (a 
coming—and it can SA ape =< a 





er only be Japs! 





SE ] The American pigs ) 


‘> cannot be far 
/ ahead. But check : 
\ these tents before 


or . 
] We've got to find 
hs a hide-out. 5; 


Our boys must have . . 
the Japs on the run. - A = 














r they’re coming /. 
They're retreating! xz this way 
: 7 — 


Get outa o 
> sight! — 
=—— bs 


———— 








they advance! 


é They're setting up a ‘omplete 
=| machine-gun. They're 
gonna cut down our guys as 





id a 
Up an’ at ‘em, 
fellas! 











=" ae 
Aw, ¢'mon, you Nips— 
a make a fight of it! 











Too late. We got 
jalf the Jap Army after 
< us! Fe 








Trying to keep all the fun to 
yourself, eh? Not likely, 
“2 Union Jack! 
























; as a Ss a. ae 
We can’t hold out here \~~ <4) 2 é yy. 
much longer. There's = Ah y ¥ 
aq fiundrads of these Never say Seeing they were gaining thes, i 
little yellow guys! O’Bannion. FA upper ‘hand, the Japs charged. ‘st - 


lt seemed to be the end of the el 
Just then, advancing Marines Saas pi line for Union Jock.and Co i 
arrived at the Japs’ rear—-& 
oe 











The Japs were routed. You got here just Oh, | don't R 
—_==— fin time, Captain. know—we were 
——ae We couldn't have doin’ pretty well! 
held on much¥7 = 
longer! 


bs a, 
Give them all Lic 
tak you've got, men! 











A GAME OF HIDE-AND- SEEK AMONG FAC 


T1942, A head injury causes Squadron-Leader 

“ Wild-Man * Wilde to be transferred from 
Spitfires to unarmed Lysanders, ferrying agents 

to and from France. Sergeant Knox, the 
{squadron armourer, secretly fixes machine-guns 

to his aircraft, and Wild-Man uses them to Wh 
avenge the deaths of three Lysander pilots from WY, 
his squadron. 








Got it! Now we can head for \, 
home, Knox. We must get the hes 
news to our C.O. that Raoul de 

Lassalle, the Resistance leader, 
has turned traitor and is working, 








But moments after Wild-Man 
As the Lysander neared the ; qi aasned fre. 
French coast < e 


My guns have packed 
in, Knox. They must be 
out of ammo. 


Stand by for some more 
excitement, Knox. Here come 
two 110s,spoiling for a fight— 

and they'll get one. 


<i Let's see if th 
A. Jerries can do j||}| 
‘ " this. fl 
Now we'll give = 
these Jerries arun 
for their money. 


There are no clouds 
@\10 hide in so I'll try to 
5 shake the Jerr.es off. 

4 Hang on tight, Knox. 


ne = 











This Jerry must be an 
ace, Skipper! He's 


I 
tanker has a full load, 
we might justhave one 


——————~ : 
f that fale 


oc Ehanee felts 


They’re coming in 
after us, Skipper! 


One’s prangeda 7 
chimney, sir! The pilot } 
wasn’tupto your 4 


W standard. You've only 


one to worry about 


‘ nowy A 


lllhave to pull & 
something from up 

"[my sleeve if you and 
lare to stay inone 


Long-range tank 
away! Keep your 
fingers crossed, 


se for us. 


pe ees 





“\ YOU'RE NOT FIT TO FLY!” 


Without meeting any more trouble, Wilde reached his base where he gave Suddenly— 
Wing-Commander Bailey, his C.O., an account of Raoul de Lossalle’s 
treachery 








That’s terrible news! Some 
shot-down aircrew on an 
escape route through 
France are due to 
rendezvous with Raoul at 
the ruined castle tonight! 


What's wrong, 
Wilde? 


My Lizzie’s being 
refuelled at the 
moment. I'll fly back to 
France and warn them. 
No chance! I've got to 
warn the escapers 
about that rat Raoul. 
The operation will 
have to wait. 





~~ . 4 tay there! They'll just 
= P . ‘ have tolookafter <\ 

. : y ‘ themselves. Any delay 

blackout. There’s a gj / x2 in having the operation 


piece of bone could be fatal for you, 


pprasing on your according to the Doc, 
rain. You needan . 





Has the kite been re- 
fuelled and re- 


I slipped out of the sick-bay 
when no one was looking, ‘ 
Knox. Get the Lizzie Yes, Ski 
bombed up before the C.O. S don't chink reustoutd 
go on the trip. It would 
be madness. 


Please pack this lark 
\ in, sir. You're not fi 


Maybe! But I've never 
b> left a job undone in my 
life—and I'm not starting ih 
= : d Good luck, Wild-Man. 
You'll need plenty of it 
if I'm ever going to see 
ou alive again. 


time? Don’t miss NEXT WEEK’S thrills! 


CODE-NAWE 























o— 
——————— 
January 1945... the full weight of the German 
Ardennes offensive is thrown against American 
paratroopers trying to hold the city of Bastogne. 
Commander of the Paras is Colonel Owen and a 
German officer is brought before him— 





Got a prisoner from the Get a message to H.Q., 
113th Regiment, Lieutenant. | want those 

Colonel. Says he has a weapons—whatever they 
message for you. are—found and destroyed! 


ie 


unleash special weapons against 
you ee ll reduce the town 


Disguised as 0 German despatch 
_ tider, Flint was dropped into 
enemy territory— 








The Colonel’s demand for action filtered 

back to London. Britain’s top secret 

agent, Lord Peter Flint, code-name 

Warlord, was summoned by his boss, 
Kingpin— 


The situation’s critical, 
Flint. The weather's too bad 
for aerial reconnaissance, 


So you want me fo find 
Adolf's secret pons! 
Vm on my way, old plum! ) 


~~ 
A road-block! There's something 


Can you give me a lift to the e . 
next town, friend? | was * _ \ going on here after all! 
taking a message to the 7 Nabe 
113th and I wrapped my e ni 

bike round a tree. 


“Fx My route takes me past 
their H.Q. at Ledr \ = This town is 
TOS B eT ’ we closed to all 
“WZ ‘ \ ms os 
authorised 
personnel. 


“KILL THE BRITISHER SWINE!” 9 


Unfortunately for Flint, the Security 
Chief was none other than his old 
enemy, Karl Schafft of Germany's 
secref service, the Abwehr! 


















But | have an important 
message for the 
Commanding Officer of 
the 113th! 





I don't have time to 
= enjoy your kind 1 
(hospitality, Schafft, old 
eH bean! 







hang on, here’s th 
Y7 Security Chief. 





weapons, Flint? They're on | ‘a . 

{7 their way from Germany Wy MN @ ew 
now, but I’m afraid you i a 

won't see them. Guards! Z 


A good try, Flint, but a 
foolish one! Lock him up— 
and guard him closely! 


(The driver first— good grief, Z ‘Mans is dead! Kill the Bs 
‘(the guard's opened up with <LZIEDZ Britisher swine! fi 
that machine-pistol! iz { Z : 





10 





“ROCKET-FIRING STURMTIGERS!” 


Flint took over the half-track— 
} SAY ; 
low, chaps! I’ve i, x Z, s An empty train— = 
Lpebibduer iste y Vile SS ~ “ (guards! The new weaports must 
already be on their way to, 


An American rearguard—wiped 
out! The whole place has been 
blown apart! I’ve got to stop 
Schafft before he opens up on 


ey 


Bo 


LW. Soe 


\ree: 


DEATH- TRAP!” 


Moving across country, Flint easily 
overtook the German convoy— 


J Kingpin told me abou’ 
weapons only last we 
‘(seem to think they were a 
yot! I've got to try to cut them off! 





That didn’t take long. 
Now all I've got fo do is 
a wait. x 


! Halt the column! 
This road is a death- 


a trap! Fe 


9 sign-post dumped ¢ 


a feeling a SS N - : Sy2 
Re ae RO — Se Continued on page 29 








THUNDERGHIEF F-105 


The Republic F-105 Thi:nderchief 
fighter-bomber first entered service with the 
United States Air Force in 1956. It was 
then, and still is, the largest single-seat, 
single-engined combat aircraft ever built. 
Even with a speed in excess of Mach 2, it 
could still carry 8000 Ib. of bombs in a bomb 
bay larger than that of a World War II B-17 
bomber. It could also carry 6000 Ib. of 
bombs on five external pylons. :As well as its 
huge bomb load, the Thunderchief was armed 
with a M-61 Vulcan 20 mm cannon, firing 
6000 rounds per minute. During the Vietnam 
War, the Thunderchief played a vital role for 
the U.S.A.F. A number were rebuilt during 
that conflict with the Thunderstick all- 
weather attack system with a huge 
saddleback faring from cockpit to fin. Others 
were converted to £E.C.M. (electronic 
countermeasure) attackers 

Revell's 1/72 scale kit can be made into 
a reasonable model of the F-105 D. We 
found’ that:a good deal of filler was needed 
on the fuselage join and the wing roots. 
There was also a fair bit of flashing which 
needed trimming and filing. If you take your 
time with these points, you will still end up 
with a good finished model. The plane can be 
assembled with the undercart ‘up or down 
and:the cockpit cover open or closed. Make 
up your mind which of these options you are 
going to use BEFORE you start. 


Mach 2 Computer-Controiled Aircraft 
1/72 Scale Plastic Model Kit 


VERDICT—A good 
beginner's kit and 
fair value for money, 
but a little work 
needs to be done on 
it, 


WD, 12.3.82 





MENACED BY A MAD LEGIONNAIRE! 13 





like Hobson has joined 

gn Legion only to track 
down Tod Birse, the man who left 9 
him to die on a Korean battlefield. 


= z 


Aterrorist ambush! 
Take cover! 2% 
i ‘ ts i 


I 


Did you see where th 
fired from, Luigi: 


Mama Mia! 
Alegionnaire! 7 


\\yal Ls y : 4 & i e i 5 ; creased my 


The bullet 


skull. Lucky us 
ttalians have 
hard heads! 


the right. Cover me Z > 
while I look. i .. f He's gone, Mike! Don’t 
5 waste your bullets. 


ie | 


He must be asurvivor from 


an earlier patrol. And now 
he's gone jungle crazy. 


Do we have to shoot him, 
Sergeant? Isn't there another 


We've no time to wetnurse 
1/{ some idiot who's gone off his 
>» head. We must carry out our 
mission of finding the terrorists’ 
‘te: 


Bl, a 
‘7: 


You swine won't 
take me alive! 


q) \ 
1 ke Ce 
He's crazy. He has a madman’s LY 
wy strength. CPM 0.123.863 





‘| WILL KILL ALL OF YOU!” sie nN 


Hoffman hod heard the noise 





Watch him, Hobson. 
@ That's Leblanc. He was a 
killer even when sane. 


Crazy! That’s how we'll allend £ 
up in this jungle 


Shut up! Anyone else feels 
like complaining I'll ram my 
machine-pistol down his 


Ke He’s coming round, ifhe tries anything,knock 
Sergeant. him out again. 


He is your responsibility, 
Hobson. If he causes any 
trouble you must kill him. 


This is the break we 
need, Sergeant. 
(Leblanc can lead us 


You're among friends 
now, Leblanc. Tell us 
what happened. 


II got separate: You forget, we have no 
» others after we found the @{ medicines out here for aman 
iK { rebel headquarters. I—1 had in that condition. If the fever 





The Harriers proved their worth during the Falklands Campaign but so also did the crews and helicopters of 
the Royal Navy, the Marines and the Army. Flying in conditions which at times the Argentinians considered 
impossible, they supported the forces on the ground at all times and Kept an almost continuous submarine search 
round the Task Force. 

The larger helicopters were used to ferry supplies quickly from the Task Force to the shore and then to 
move these supplies to the forward arons. By this means, its British artillery could also be moved forward, 

The smaller helicopters, such as the Scout, were used to ferry ammunition and supplies right to the front 
fine and to evacuate wounded, Thay often operated undet intense Argentinian ground tire and were frequently 
attacked by the faster and more heavily armed Pucare aircratt. 

The determination of the helicopter pilots was ably demonstrated by Captain J.P. Niblett, R.M., during the 
hattle for Goose Green, For two days, he led hi¥ section of helicopters rightiinte the thick of the battle to deliver 
ammunition and evacuate casualties. During one mission, his section was attacked by two Pucara aircraft. One 
helicopter was shot down but Captain Niblett evaded the attack and three further cannon and racket attacks, He 
then safely completed his mission, 

The fact that the forces in the ground knew that they could 
depend on the helicopter pilots greatly helped to: win the 
Falklands Campaign. 

























A Royal Navy Sen King! 
prepares to dip her anti-# 
submarine sonar 











Ground crew 
servicing & Royal 
Navy Wessex 6f 
helicopter — during Z Fry 
an exercise in ; P ; [64 Lie 
Norway. Jt wask oh : g Az 
exercises like these 
that made the 
helicopters and 
traw so efficient 
in the Falki 









Marines disembarking from 
a Wessex hblicopter 


ORI 
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‘ 
‘ 


\~ecme W 


UNLUCKIEST COMMANDO 
ANE 


\ 








B. e NYS ee Ae ——— rt i Aogargh! You've ) 
During the Second World W ommando is enjoying Ly ah cut me chin, you 
some well-earned Jeave in Alexandria, Egypt. One of them, f 

Marine John “Jonah” Jones is baying a shave in luxury. 


















Sergeant Jack Dutty ond Corporal Shorty 
Shaw had been sent to tind Jones 


\ soa Great! | could do 








MA with some action! 
Two nights later, Jonah ond his section were ina destroyer olf the | [On the trp ashore, Jonah tied Sau a stop playing about, Fem 
coast of Yugoslavia receiving @ final briefing from their officer, on a set‘ot climbing irons A Ps (ones, and take over‘ 


Captain Sanders, Thes neore great. one of the paddles. 


(4’m good at climbing, 
7 but this gear will 
moa make it a piece of 
WS) 


. «so we land by dinghy \ 


at Lion Rock, scale the cliff, : 
then meet up with a bunch ; ~ 


of partisans inland, j~ ee 








“” WE'LL HAVE TO SWIM FOR IT!” 19 


Abandon the dinghy! Try to 
keep your weapons dry, men, 


We'll have to swim for it! 





















Right, sarge! I'll... 






whoops! My foot’s gone ! TER >) 
through the bottom! s 


Twit! You've also 
punctured the 
dinghy! 






Pees ¥ 
You've done if again,\ 7 
Jones, haven't you? cE 
Youreally area Jonah, ym ye 















-f Well, we all: made it. All 
we've got to do now is climb 


2 the cliff and walk to the 
—{rendexvous. And for Pete's) 


sake, be careful, Jones.) 
yr re] 














But this current is 
carrying us past it. Ral 


P= Oh 


That house looks empty, 
‘{ but keep an eye on it © 
yas we pass, Jones! __ 







No sign of a soul, sir.) 
But I'm keeping it 










frying to bring him rounds) 4 
__“> Dump him in the empty < 1 || lj) (Who's this? 
house and we'll pick him up) q Ny a)! 


on the way back. 7 4 one a 















sir. Just to keep him 
nice and quiet. 


20 “ THE ENGLANDERS HAVE WALKED INTO MY TRAP!” 


The commandos untied the men who turned leaving Jonah Jones behind, Captain Sanders 
out to be the guerillas they were to meet + > led his men to the rendezvous point 


) : “ a : Achtung, chums. Lay 









rendexvous and they 
= jumped us, taking our 
J clothes. They plan to meet 
you in our place af Lion Rock!) - 





The Germans opened fire but the - The sound of the shots penetrated Jones, still dazed, ran outside, just in time to see two of the 
Commandos were ready for them. to the house. Yugoslovs emerge in their underwear. 


a es 


Jonah ran for it, jumped over 
© low wall, and 














Hah! Hear the 
gunshots! The 
Englanders hove 
walked into my trap. 
They came for ME but 


U hove got THEM! 





(Sorry, feller, didn’t 




















Well, everything's worked » 
out fine in the end—though 
I'm blessed if | know how! 





It is good. You got 
~( the Germans ond the 
traitor. The general, 
Enosie 


; “ lle 
Mae! guess it’s just lucky 
m for you that I’m so 
~ y' 
) unlucky, sir! —A 


4 
| 





V.1I.P. prisoner . . 
= cee 





ae 3 \U oT ae 


Look out for another laugh-packed adventure with Jonah Jones soon! 





HOT ON THE TRAIL OF THE STOLEN GOLD! 


PAM: 












mtaking my men to , i =i 
hunt for some food, 4 right, Gregor. I'll 
Heinemann. RN the road ahead. }'"" 
= eer 








|1942, the Russian Steppes. Gustav 

Heinemann, an Austrian tank 
commander, sees SS men loot a hoard 
of Russian gold—and murder his crew 
to keep them quiet! Now, out for 
vengance he has with some 
renegade Cossacks—Ru: who had 

fought for the Germans... 
























The smell of cooking wafted through the! 
trees... 


Spare some food for 
your Russian allies, 


4 What for? You won't be needing 
KA it. You lot left us to die in 4 
RAY sta 


ty lingrad—so we've got a few 
% , By scords to settle. a 7 


Gregor! Youand yourmen 
back off, before I fill your 
bellies with lead! 










Looks like Gregor and 
his boys are planning 
alittle revenge of 
their own! 










22 ‘\ HIT THEM FIRST—HARD AND FAST!” 


Z These men have 

Hey! He's serious! Back off, v 
men! ; 4 
ue \ 





Okay—but consider 
yourselves lucky. 
Clear off before we 
change our minds. 4 


Y NKVD Headhunters—the 
Russian secret police! They # 


K : 


t } 

Ye i RS aA 

f German tank! Toke cover! 
r~ aM 


They're scattering! We'll 
get them quicker on 
foot! 


= Over there, B 
‘. Kutuzov! 






———eaeeowSrrors 


. Notapleasant way ) 
~N fo go. ~~ 


‘\ HE’S PRETTY HANDY WITH THAT KNIFE!” 23 


Gregor grabbed the wounded Cossack, |") 91"! The following morning One short, painful operation later 


7 7 I know what to do, There. I just hope 
That bullet will have rman. Better light a this delay hasn't 
can heat my 
knife. 


Nye! 
\ Take it easy, 
Kutuzov! You're 


Ny 7] safe now. 


~ 


i 
ide 


} 
i 
. 


Just answer the question 


before Islit you openlikea They've been delayed. 


=, But there's a special train waiting 
LY We're looking for an SS - for them in the sidings. 
detachment. They're 4G 
carrying a special cargo. 


Good. Let's tie him 
up and get out of 


My friend's a Cossack 
—and he’s pretty 
handy with that knife! 


re” 










: CRT Ye 
Get your men off and into 
That's who took our food s the sidings, Gregor. I'll 
and drove us off into the 
snow! I'll never forget that 
ig evil-looking Russian. 


But it looked as if Gustav's luck had finally run out! ~ 


INOS A 









This will be the most 
expensive ambush of the 
war. ! can almost feel 
3 NC that gold in my hands. 


ke 


SS : iy 
Is this the end for Gustav? Find out NEXT WEEK! 














THIS WEEK’SCODE THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE 
LETTERCODETWO 89... UZOPOZMWH TVMVIZO? 


a tithe WLHOS 
WIMMER. 


favourite 
d Warlord each week. My 
wetlenune Code-Name Warlord and Tomy 
Atkins’ War. | joined your Secret Agent aed 
ebout six months ago ond | pase iteuse, 
regretted it. There cige haa oat 
group, my brother on i ve OTe The 
os such, but we ore looking. i Te 
ipment we hove is a machine gun, 
eae books, a magnifying-gless, compass on 


-gun. ‘ 
gio iPv) MLIGSZNKGLM. (Super code kit 


and spycraft book) 

























Send ALL letters to— 
Worlord H.Q., 

20 Cathcart Street, Kentish Town, 

London NWS 3BN. 





Dear Warlord, 


ave been in your 
club I am in is the 













at was fighting our 
Cont keep notes. At night we 

our hut which is in my backyard. We tic ronenaae 
aes 2 Cans on the rope, re 
See aide For punishment we pal thers i ie 
be peas of waterpistols. | told the club me: bets 
his ae pr ny you a letter. We voted to vena 
bid pl ft Publish our letter and. we 
very useful fae ene Print Kit as we would find this 


NXTREMVB, XL LMNVO. (Fingerprint kit) 











= rat ast Sn TS hats EN 


‘ scone np wah were 
J seaschidl fr Tce diye ail Wasnt 


‘oldd vas, veMere Maybe wxe 
Fea cal SMA 








in Hamburg, ADVERTISEMENTS 



























cho W She World 
My grand Germ ans in the Sc an BRR le it dtd 
fouedt with eMvas telime ME A ogat Gruber 
War and aed Major rr ajation to 
Wicer un his unt calles AC any relation Please tell your 
Do you chink: My grandfather =) parents before 
Adolph © Soa k) . 
e = craft boo | 
Jooked ake: 0 awieM. (Spyct : replying to stamp 
ei old bean. O18 peng eee advertisements 
efinitely not. ‘gs an orphal ~.§ \e 
saets ‘or sisters sete 4 “common ares weeweeeececooeoco: 
of his life Tuer goiph—° there cou! 


h Grubers floating GB mint set approvals at little 









Tiny home-made radios, hidden’ in a aaa : 1 more than the cost of first class 
i Germany of Adolp! 1 foe. ere 3 
matchboxes or in a tin of thumb- have been 3 vanes nasty as. mY ar tig Peer dart now ot ie ee 
tacks, enabled spies in the occupied ground. SOME ter Flint. encld bottom, 
countries fo listen to foreign news though. — lor 42s Oakwood Lane, Leeds §. 


on the sly. 250 stamps free when first 
applying for our approvals, D 
Birch, Moorside Chapel Lane, 
Woodlands, Wimborne, Dorset. 


\ last week 
od me o 


card and codeboo 






Id se 
eat you, cou 


‘on you: old boy? 



















akesei 75 different GB stamps free when 
locement. CON HG. (Secret agen” BOO requesting approvals from D.M 
ees NZGGSYD. & ce we've Stamps, 3 Scott Road, Glenrothes, 





iH KY6 IAB. 

PREE gift of giant stamps and 
birthday present. Details on. re- 
quest of approvals, Please enclose 
1224p stamp. D. & B, Stamps, 5 
Patmore Link Road, Leverstock 
Green, Hemel Hempstead, Herts 





s pt 
phase of living nowa 
Flint. 


WARLORD CLUB ETHBERSHP K6 RESTRICTED 
= a : - TOTHE UK, ELRE, ANDO E.EP-O.WUMEERS. 
OR Rie Assit | WR CAMA 
Hy ADDRESS | BECOME A HAIRCORO 
q — v TaN KS (os Os (a ia 


SUMPCY SEO YOUR AURIME ANVO ADDRESS 
oad W7TH A FOP POSTAL ORDER TO HUARCORO 







oe eee 











I 1 ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 
ee ees ee 


SECRET AGENT CLOVE 70 ROORESS ABOVE. 


BLACKMAIL 


Angry at being invalided out of the S.A.S.. Sergeant Jim fq 

Garnet sets himself up as a “heavy “—a_ hard-nosed | 

troubleshooter who will tackle jobs the police won't handle [J 

and private-eyes can't! Now, returning to his berth on the 3 
Thames after a brief holiday— 


ZA ; 


"4 What the—! Somebody i: 
falling from the bridge 


Can’t stand by and wa 
mebody drown, even if it mi 
. attempted suicide! 


) Z, 
Only one way to keep 
you quiet, chum! 


wie: sont you 'm James Barker, a private 
? Secretary to a well-known M.P, 
Years ago | was in trouble with 
the law. Someone has found 
out about my past... 


And you're being 
blackmailed, right? 


any kind, pal. Now, tell me 
ay whot’s bothering you. )— 





26 ‘\ OUT OF MY WAY, MUGS!” 


And so a few days later— 





Yes. I managed to pay his. 
‘demands, but then he asked for There’s Barker dropping the bag 
government papers. This | But—i can’t hand over into the bin. All I've got to do is 
couldn't do. There was only copies of government 5 wait for someone to come and 
one way out for me. If I'd gone pick it up. 
to the police he would have sent > 
my story to the press. 


No. But you can mock some- 


thing up that looks real 
enough. All we need is bait. } 
pe 


} T 
He's heading 2. ~- 
for the gate. Sia. 


5) re ae e 
He’s handing it to someon: that 
(van! I've noted the licence number, Je 
lo but Ineed my omncay: fast 


e, (eee 


i 


ing somewhere, ay 
Mr Garnet? 


The van with 
il have a head start on 


“ WHEN HE HITS A STEEP HILL—BINGO!" 
= Se Wail Glew oll lahaetd have cocsiad the 


blackmailer might have a couple of watch-dog: 


z Liddilidiii g 
Now let’s get out of here—move! 


We've delayed him long eno 
Later ot Barker's flat— 
‘ve a pal who works That's it, Ted! 


at the Yard, he'll GSN 877W. 
trace the van for me. 


ce : 
vw call you 
back, Jim. 








| just hope you work fast, Mr Garnet. 
After this the blackmailer will send 


HW “He's upstairs with Barker. 1!) 
{ everything he know about.me to the 


saw him go up in the lift. 





later, when Garnet had an address for the van he headed out of 
London- 
LLU A LLL 
i have to be careful. This villain could blow arr 
the whistle on a lot of people who've made 
one small mistake in their lives. 





sey a | ee 


i 
Ry 
Yeah! When he hits a 
steep hill—bingo! 
a 





eok's he t ler am “i 
coor KITT PLUS © of he follow ( 
FINGERPRINT. hale HELIOGRAPH \ 
aren 3 tise " 
LORD. 
Ste 


whee 
jend yo! 1.2. 
20 CATHCART STREET, ReNTisit TOWN, 
LONDON NWS 38N. 


¥, \ THERE'S PAGE AFTER PAGE 
yz OF EXCITEMENT IN THESE 
eases] LATEST WAR STORIES 
pee IN PICTURES 
_ ae == REMEMBER - 
~~ ALWAYS ASK FOR 
¢Sommando WD. 12.3.83 





Code-name_ Warlord 

contd. from p. 11 

‘A few miles forther on, Flint iD "ENGINEERS 
: STORES 


These stores are ft 
iW engineers only, mate. 


00 Now fo find s 
something to blow Jr 
im pt pers 


Tey Push off! 


The dynamite hasn't ’ 
blown! Half the column’s )¥f 
7] safely seroxat 





30 “DESTROY THE AMERICAN DOGS!” 


Just as well! parked on the far , a ee: i” | x 
side of the bridge. I'll have a a a 





I've got todo 
something! That monster will 


Open fire as soon as we're) ~~ 


kay in aed 


{ Excellent! Destroy 
the American dogs! 


Herr Schafft! 
Behind us! 


M it’s Flint, the Bi 
spy! Shoot h 






“GOT TO BLAST ‘EM!’ 


{ The half-track’s dead 
on target. Time to bale 
out! 


The speeding half-track crashed 
violently into the Sturmtiger, 
and— 


Room for one more, chaps? There's 
@ bloke out there who doesn't <~* 

seem to be too pleased with me 
at the moment! aoe 





Scada oz Y 
More thrills with at s top secret f aaent NEXT WEEK? 
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